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He pꝛouerbe olde,who lo denyetly- 
Is mp concepte, doth greatly arrg 
— wyt x diſcrecpõ yl he applyeth 
That thynge of trueth, wolo debar 
— Dowoeit that folkes, pꝛeſume ſo far 
Wherby the truth, is often blamed i 
Pet in no wyſe, trueth map be ſhamed 
2d A foole of late, contryued a booke 
And all in pꝛayſe, ot᷑ the fempnye 
Who lo taketh labour, it to ouer loke 
Shall pꝛoue, all is but flatterye 
Pehan he calleth it, it may well be 
The Pecocke is pꝛoudeſt, of his fay:e tayle 
And ſo be all women of they: apparayle 
A Wherkoze as nowe, in this treatyſe 
What ſo be ſayde, in tude ſentence 
VUertue to encreaſe, a to lape vyce 
nchefe occaſpon, ot᷑ my pꝛetence 
nd where that trueth is none offence 
Who ſo therfoze,that blameth me 
IA ſape he demeth,wzongfully | 
?- Parchaunce the womè, take diſpleaſure 
Bycaule J rubbe them, on the gall 
Co them that good be peraduenture 
Ft ſhall not be,materpall 
The other ſozte.no fozſe at all 
Saye what they wyll oz bende the bzewe 
Them ſelfe ſhall pꝛoue, my ſayeng trewe | 
eI Eche other man, in generall : 
And namely thoſe,that maryed be Fi 
Gyue euydent, teſtimonpall 
nge the ſame, yf J wolde lye 
And thus repozte,that fempnye 
Ben eupll to pleaſe, and wozle to truſte 
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Crabbed and comberotits, wh? them ſelfe luſte . 
2& Haue tongue ar large, voyce loude x ſhzyl 
Ot wozdes wonderous , paſſynge ſtoze 
Stomake ſtoute , with frowarde wyll 
And namely, when ye touche the ſozꝛe 
With one bare wozde, oz lytle moze 
They fluſſhe and flame, as hote as kyꝛe 
And ſwell as a tode,foz fetruent ye 
And where they here, one woꝛde p ſoũdeth. 
Lytle agaynſt, they; lewde behauout 
And twyſe ſo moche els, which that redoũdeth 
To theyꝛ hye pzayſe,ye may be ſure 
So lyght of eate, they be and ſowze 
That of the better, they neuer recoꝛde 
The woꝛſe rcherle thep, wozde by woꝛde 
2 It were moche hutte, foꝛ to dyſctye 
The pꝛopettyes all,. ot the femynyne kynde 
Dowbeit a man may,con:ecturenye 
And ſaye alſo, as erperience dothe bynde 
That very tewe, there be to fynde + | 
But that they can, how ſoeuer the mattet ſtande 
Bere kyꝛe and water, bothe in one hande 
J Euacyons they haue, faput and feble 
Them to eccuſe, of duplycyte 1 
As though they were inuencyble 7 
Spotted, in any wyſle to be 
And with othes / ſo craftelye 
(They ſhalbe koꝛgyd, on ſuche a grounde 
As all thyng were, bothe hole and ſounde 
2} Indbe it in ernyſte,oz cls tn (ape 
(To them tt is, one maner a thynge 
Surely nought els, they after gape 
But euermoze,tn commynge 
To let a man of his ſapenge 


A. ii. 


Reaſon wyll, they not attende 
But tell theyz owne taple, to the ende 
¶ And foz to ſap, mooſt commonlye 
This vice, is appꝛopꝛpate to them all 
Foz let a man, to them replye 
In reaſons, ot matters ſmall 
Theſe women be, ſo ſenſuall 
That by thep; teaſon, not woꝛth a toꝛde 
Pet wyll the woman / haue the laſte wozde 
. There map no reaſon, theyzs debarre 
Noz none example, can them conuerte 
They ſtody algate, to be at warte 
And with euyll ſawes, to be oucrthwarte 
Malpee is ſo roteth / in theyz harte 
That ſeldome a man, may of them here 
One good woꝛde, in a hole longe pere 
D Albeit the nombze,of them are great 
pet doth thepz folye,farre excede 
Foz all is fyſſhe,that commeth to net 
In caſe that they, ot thepz nynde ſpyde 
Boche, rynge, clothe, oꝛ thzede | 
Shame haue they none, to tere and ſnatche 
All is they owne, that they may catche 
¶ What ſo it be, they fyngecr ones 
Ok wedded man, oz ſyngle playne 
He map as ſoone,cate the adamunde ſtones 
As the ſelfe ſame, ot them to retayne 
Moche they craue, and nought gyue agapne 
As holeſome foz a man, is a womans coꝛſe 
Is a ſholder of motton, foꝛ a ſyc ke hozſe 

¶ And pet we may not, them longe myſſe 
Foz many fondzy, commodytyes. 
So tryckey way ; they haue no kyſſe 
With mouth, and rollynge eyes 
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Tongueto tongue, dyſtloſe thyes 02 
One and other, commonlpe 
Haue in ſuche caſe,lyke pzopcrtye 

2?d- That herde it were, in myne opynyon . 

f god hym ſeite, wolde company kepe 
ut that wolde,b2zynge hym bpon \. 
Waͤkynge, oz other els a ſlepe 
Dilpleaſe them ones, and then they wepe - 

By meane wherof, lone doth the cure 
Ponge fooles to kepe/tn longe vre 
And whyles, the woyng tyme doth laſt, 
JF meane with them, that maydens be 
Lothe to dyſplcaſe, loue (ſure and faſt 
Are what ye wyll, and ſpede mayeye 
Fewe oz none foz the mooſt partye 
Gently entreatyd, denv you can 
With her tables, co entre pour man 
CF (That done they ſay, that ye dyd make, 
Pꝛomeſſe to them, by good aſſuraunce 
Them to mary,and to wpues take 
Els had ye not, had ſuche dalyauntce 
Ind all is foz fere,of good vtteraunce 
In caſe the bely,do not ſwell 
Thep holde them pleaſed,and all is well 
e Pet mult pe be, at ferther daunger 
Pt ye do endende, to vſe them ofte 
Repe them bothe at racke, and maunger 
Array them well, and lay them ſofte 
Pet ſhall another man, come alofte 
Haue you ones tourned, pour epe and dacke 
Another ſhe wyll haue, to ſmycke and ſmack e 


H Percha unte the bely, map ryſe with all ; 


Then wyll they l were, and ſtare apaſe 
Chat thpue it is, when it dothe fall 


Be it mylary, pozne 02 baſe 
Loke they ſaye,on thyne owne face 
Beholde well, bothe noſe and eye 
Nature it ſelfe, the father wyll trye 
2& And eyther there is, a (pnguler grace 
Gyuen vnto babe, foʒth on 
Oz ſure it is, a meruaylous face 
That god hath gyuen, vnto the man 
Fo; were thep,rr.they muſte eche one 
Loke they ſtrapght,epyther els a ſhoze 
Be lyke the father, leeſt and mooze 
And when they are ones, waren ſmall 
Ind able torpde,oz els to go 
Unto lyke acte, agapne they fall 
As who wolde ſap, they felte no wo 
Pt᷑ e renounce, kyndnes to (ſho 
(The muſt ye ſende the,to ſome ſtraunge place 
As good a mayde,as ſhe befoze was 
2d- (Then pf there come, a louer newe 
And them apoynt, whether to come 
They be lyke redy, vnto the mewe 
And to be cloſe, from wpnde and ſonne 
With lytle labour, they are ſoone wonne 
Not one J warrant you,jamonges twentye 
But ſhe efteſones, wyll be as redye 
Wed them ones, and then a dewe 

Fare well all truſte, and houſwyfrye 
Kepe they: chambzes,and them ſelfe mewe 
Foz ſtaynynge, of they; fyſmye 
And in they; bed, all daye do lye 
Mult ones oz twyſe. euery weke 
Feane them ſelfe, foz to be ſpcke 

2 Dcnde fo; this, and ſende fo; that 


x ytle 0z nothyng ,may them pleaſe 
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Come in good goſſyp. and kepe me chat 
I truſt it ſhall, do me great eaſe 
Complayne of many, a ſondzy dyſeaſe 
I goſſyps cuppe, bytwene, oꝛ twapne 
Cyll ſhe be gotten, vp agapne. - 

¶ Then mult ſhe haue,maydens two oz thze 
That map then goſſyps togyther bzynge 
Set them to labour, to blere the eye 
Them ſcife wyll nother, waſſhe ve w2ynge 
Bake ne bzewe,noz other thyng 
Syt by the kyze, let the maydens trotte 
Bzewe of the beſte, in a halpeny potte 

¶ playe who wyll, the man muſt labour 
And bꝛynge to houſe,all that he maye 
The wyfe agayne, dothe nought but glauour 
And holde hym vp, with ye and naye 
But of her cuppe/ he ſhall not aſſaye 
Other ſhe ſayeth, it is to thyne 
Other els wis, there is nothynge in. 


¶ Ind when theſe gollyps are ones motte , 
Of cuery taple, and newe tidynge 
Chep bable faſt, and nothynge fo2get 
They put ( J warrant ) betwene rydyng 
This lerne the ponger, of the elders guydynge 
Dape by dap, kepynge ſuche (choles 
The ſemple men, they make as fooles 

Them ſelfe al way, do make good chere 

With one 02 other, they neuer reſte 
Our Johan ſhall pape, that is not here 
Howe ſap pou goſſyp, is it not beſte 
beſhꝛewe his herte / nowe is he bleſte 
e bet me goſſpp, I mape teil you 
That pet J am, bothe blacke and blewe 


Thus out it hai / what lo it be 
Good 02 bad, all is one thynge 
What ſocuer commeth, to memozye 
Shall not be loſte, foz the tellinge 
God wote they make, many a leſynge 
Hit doth they: ſtomake / greatly cale 
To lerne what may/they: huſvandes dil vleaſe, 

¶ The ponge complapneth vnto the olde 
Somwhat to eaſe, they hertes therbye 
The eloer ſayeth / good goſſyp beh olde 
To ſhewe pout mynde, hollye to me 
Fere it not, pe knowe pardye 
That J haue bene, dothe olde and ponge 
Bothe cloſe and ſure / of taple and tongue. 
2 (Then ſayeth the yonger, J may tell vou 
Jam ſo matchet, as no woman is 
Ok all this nyght, tyll the cocke crewe 

* wolde not ones, tourne me foz to kyſle 

uety nyght, he tyleth to pyſſe 
. when he commeth / agapne vnwarme 
Doth toutne his ats / in to my barme 
Lappeth hym ſelfe,rounde all aboute 
And thzuſteth me / out of my place 
Lcaucty me ſcantly, one ragge oz cloute 
To couer and caſt, ouer my face 
Full lytell maner / goſſpp he haſe 
The mooſt vnkyndeſt, man haue J 
That euer woman, layde her by 
¶ Ind be the dape neuer ſo longe 
He doth nothyng, but chyde and bzaull 
ve ye goſſyppe, the moze is my wzonge 
Hoꝛe and herlot, he doth me call 
And byddes me goſſyp, ſcrape and ſcrall 
And fo: my liuyng, labour and ſwete 


F0as of hym, no peny Jgette 
A was a curſte, oz els ſtarke madde 
And when J maryed, with hym vnwyſe 
I mape tell you, I myght haue had 
Another maner of man, then he ts 
f had folowed, my frendes adupſe 
(ulde haue had, a mynyan 
Aman ok lande, a gentylman 

es The deuyls gofſpp,ought me a ſhame 
And payde Jam nowe, euery penye 
Wolde god he had, be blynde and lame 
That daye and houre,he fy:ft woed me 
Ware not goſſyp, theſe chyldzen thꝛe 
I wolde not tarp, ye maye be ſure 
Longer with hym, daye ne houre 
ꝗ Chen ſapeth the elder, do as J do 
Be ſharpe and quycke, with hym agayne 
f that he chyde,chyde you alſo 
nd foz one woꝛde, gyue you hym twayue 
Kepe hym ſhozte,and haue dyldayne 
He ſhulde vle you, after ſuche rate 
Byd hym be ſtyll, with one euyll date 

2d Cheryſſhe your ſelfe, all that yemaye 

And dꝛawe vnto, good companye 
Caſte not pour ſelke, goſſyp awaye 
Becaule he plapeth, the churle with the 
And by your wyll, kepe hym hungree 
And byd hym go, when he wolde game 
Unto his cuſtomers, god gyue hym ſhame 
Be euer with hym, at yea and naye 
And by your wyll, begyn the warre 
yt he wolde ſmyte, then mape pe ſay 
Go to hardely,yf thou ſo dare | 
I beſh zewe thy herte,yf that thou * 


All the wozld,Chall wonder on the 
Howe thou doeſt wꝛoke, thy tene of me 


$I Bycauſe thou haſt be, at the dyſe 
And playde awaye, all that thou haſte 
Oz krom thy gylloutes, thou couldeſt not ryſe 
Ok all this dax, pe ſat ſo faſte 6 
And nowe god, gyue the ſhame at laſte 
Commeſt dzonken home, with a myſchefe 
Ind woldeſt be reuenged, vpon thy wyfe 
Better pwps,to holde thy hande 
And moze is, foʒ thyne honeſtye 
Ihad leuer thyne necke, where in a bande 
Then J wolde take it, longe of the 
Truſte me, Þ wyll fynde reme dye 
Smyte and thou dare, Þ make god auowe 
I wyll acqupte it, J wote well howe 
6 Jn caſe there be, no remedy 
But that ye muſk, haue ſtrokes ſadde 
Take vp the babe / that then is nye 
Be it wenche, oz be it lad * 
And byd hym ſtryke yk he be madde 
Smyte hardelp, and kyll thy ſonne 
And hange therfoze, when thou haſt done 
e Thus amonge, they kepe ſuche ſcholes 
The ponge to dzawe,after the olde 
Motyng euer / vpon theyzs ſtoles 
Ok euerp matter that they haue wolde 
By meane wherot the yonge ware bolde 
So that within, a moneth they be 
Quarter mapſter, oʒ moze then he 
?d- ¶Truelp ſome men, there be 
That lyue alwape, in great hozrour 
And ſape it goeth, by deſtenye 
To hange oz wed, bothe hath one houre 


Ind whyther it be, Jam well ſire 
angynge is better, ot the twayne 
ooner done, and ſhozter payne - 
¶ On pylgrymage, then mult they go 
To wpleldon, barkyng, oꝛ ſome halowes 
Berchaunce be fozth,a nyght oz two 
On fote fo2 werynge,of hozſe ſhowes 
A vyage make, vnto the ſtewes 
And neyther knele, to ſtones, ne ſtockes 
But the offerpnge take, with a quycke bore 
¶ Somtyme allo, lycence they craue 
(To be wlome neyghbour,tn p mydwpues ſtede 
And all to the ende, ſome other knaue | 
Shall dubbe her huſbande, a ſomer byꝛde 
The trueth is lo knowen, it can not be hyde 
Albeit that fewe men, do hym here 
(The kucko,ſpyngeth euery pere 
C Chey haue alſo another caſte 
In caſe the huſbande,be pzeſent 
The chylde J warrant,ſhalbe caſte 
And to her louer,therwith ſent 
The ſplly man, none eupll ment 
Regardeth lytell, oꝛ nothynge this 
Bowe by the babe, ſhe ſendes her kys 
à And fo; ſhe wolde, by rekened trewe 
The matter to cloke,moze craftelp 
Her kynſman call hym, I warrant pou 
And to blere, the hulbandes eye 
God wote the blynde / eateth many a ſlye 
So doth the huſband ,often pwis 
Father the chylde,that is not his 
© Trym them ſelke, euery dape newe 
And in they; glaſſes /pooze and pꝛye 
plat and piant, and they; herys hewe 
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And all to make it,foz the eye 


The kyneſt ware, that they map bye 
And all that euer / they map pmagpne 
Is to enlute, the maſculyne 
V Paput them rounde, with many a pyn 
Rynged fo routyng, ot pure golde 
Fapꝛe without, and foule within 
And of they; tayles / haue ſlppper holde 
Bye who wyll / ware wyll be ſolde 
pe nede go farther,the fayze is here 
Bpe when ve lyſt / it laſteth ouer pere | 
2 Spare fo; no coſt / but dꝛynke of the bell. 
And allo of cucrty,deyntye cate 
Hote in operation / and lyght to dygeſt 
Nature to pꝛouoke, and ſet on a heate 
Oyſters, kocles, and els what they map yet 
Nowe this, nowe that, à fayne them ſelfe lycke 
Suche thynges to recepue / as foz thepʒ phiſyck 
© By meane wherok, Tyꝛeſpas 
Arbpter choſe, the trueth to dyſcus 
Gpyue iudgement plapne, in this caſe 
That the woman is: farre inoze lecheroug 
Gallus gallinus, ter quinq; ſufficit vnus 
Sed ter quinq; viri / non ſufficiunt mulieri 
2d J11 caſe they wolde / ought of you craue. 
Anone they wepe, and lowze a pace 
Ind lap that they / can nothynge haue 
Them to apparell, as other wyues haſe 
Truſte not ouermoche, theyꝛ moꝛnynge face 
Recoꝛde ynough, of Samſous two wpues 
who foloweth thepz myndes / ſeldõ whe thzyues 
C7 Flbeit the byzder, with his blered eye 
Dyſſemble ſozowe/wtth his lad face 
Pet is there no byꝛde he maye come by 


By his engynes / that may haue grace 
By women it koloweth / in ſemblable caſe 


Wepe they oz laugh they:all ts one thynge 


They deale mooſte craftly, wh they he wepyng 


¶ And pet amonge / who ſo wyll thzyue 
And offyce bere, in tawne oz citye | 
Mult nedes be ruled, by his wyfe 
Oz els in kap, it wyll not bye 
The wyfe muſt able hym, to the degree 
Able oz vnable, lytle careth ſhe 
Bycauſe her ſelte, wolde honoured be 
¶ Fearenot ſhe ſayeth, vnto her ſpouſe 
A man oz a mouſe, whyther be ye 
Shulde ye, your honeſtly refuſe 
Aud be as lyke, as other men be 
In pcrſon,and in eche degree 
Take it vpon pou. do SM 
And I mpne owne ſe)fe,fpnde youre houſe 
¶ So by the meane,of her counſaple 
The man map not, the offyce fozlake 
Bycauſe the wyfe, wolde haue a tayle 
Come rakyng after, a a bonct blacke 
A veluet heed, end alſo be take 
With the beſt and not the woꝛſte 
The man muſt be ruled:tyll all be in the duſt. 

C Ot all the dylcalſes, that euer woze, 
Weddynge is nerte vnto the goute 
A ſaulue thete is, foꝛ cuery ſoꝛe 
To helpe a man within, oz withont 
But of thele two, J am in dowte 
No papne lo keruent, hote ne colde 
As is a man, to be called cockolde 

¶ And be neuer, ſo fearefull to frape 
So ſtarke a cowarde yet wyll he rage 


And dꝛawe his knyke, euen trayght waye 
Be he neuer lo farre in eage 


Call hym ones cockoloe, and his cozrage 
Furth with wpll kyndle, and fo:ce hym ſtryke 
Woſe then pe, named hym heretyke 
V And ſpeth there is, no ſalue therfoze 
Hit putteth many, a man in fere 
To be inkecte, with the ſelke ſame ſoze 
Howe well ſo euer, they them bere 
Good taken haue they, alſo els where 
That whoſoeuer weddeth a wyfe 
Is lure of ſoꝛowe / all his (yfe 
Of Docrates,the pacyent 
Ecample good / ot his wyues twapne 
Whiche on a tyme / fell at dyſſent 
Ind vnto hym,dyd them complayne 
He laught therat / and they agapne 
Fall bothe on hym, with an euyll date 
A pyſpot they bzake, bpon his pate 
cy De helde hym pleaied,and well content 
(The pyſſe ran downe/by his chekes twane 
Wyll wyſt J. ſapde he, what it ment | 
Ind true it is, that all men ſapne 
That after thonder,commeth rayne 
Who hath a wyke, is ſure co fpnde 
At home in his houle,many a ſowze wpnde, 
O A certayne wyfe,ſapde to me ones 
I wolde thou knewe it, god made bs 
Nather of eatih, ſtocke ne ſtones 
But of athynge,moche pzecyous 
Ok a rybbe of a nan, ſcrypture ſayeth thus 
Bycauſe the woman, tn every nede 
Shulde be helpe to the man in wozde and dede 
Man made of earth, and woman of man 


__ Nature thus naturate,me ſemeth nowe 


As of a thynge, mooſt pzyncypall 
Whiche argueth well, ſaycth ſhe then 
By iudgement iuſt, and reaſon natuxall 
That we be euer ſubſtantpall 
And pet pe men, thus ot hus bable 
That women alwapes are varyable 
2 Whiche thynge,as fatre as J lecan 
Shulde be imploped, rather to pou 
Syth of the earth, god create man 
Ind fygures therof,maketh euer newe 


Muſt nedes,his fy:ſte oꝛygynall 
Enſewe, oz be vnnaturall. 

As ye ſapye( ſayde I Heclpe hym well 
Eupll to thzypue,and wozle to fare 
Who was the cauſe, that dam fell 
Hts wyke 02 noe I make pou ware 
One and other, lytell ye care 
So pe mape haue that pe deſyꝛe 
Though dun, and the packe, lye in the myze 
z Made of a bone, ye ſapd were pe 
Truth it is, I can not denape 
Croked it was, ſtpffe,and ſturdpe 
And that wolde bende, no maner wapt 
Ok nature lyke, J dare well faye, 

Ok that condicpon, all women be 
Eupll to rule, bothe ſtyffe, and ſturdpe 

C7 Ind ouer that, who lyſteth to trye 
Put me two bones, in a bagge 
Oz mo as it is, ot quantpte 
That done, holde it ſomwhat ſagge 
Shake it allo, that tt mape wagge 
And pe ſhall here, none other matter 
Of thele bones, but clytter clatter 


C Lykeſo of women, in kelde and towne , 
Iſſembled where,that many be 
A man may heare them, dy the ſowne 
Farther farre,then the eye mape ſe 
Wherloꝛe men ſaye/mooſt comenlye 
Where many geele be, are many to2des 
And where be women, are many woꝛdes. 
¶ And ſo the huſoande, is lyke to haue 
A ſynguler treaſure,of his wyfe 
He nedeth neuer, an yl! wozde to craue 
All the dayes,of his longe lyfe 
Hath not that man, a pꝛerogatyue 
That may alwaye, of his wyke haue 
A thyng of nought, and it not craue 
¶ And commonly, where cauſe is none 
Some thynge ymagyned is kepte in ſtoze 
Whiche that ſhe may, come the good ma home 
With ſpedekull ſpiryte, lay hym befoze 
Ol lytle oz nought, they make moche moze 
And be it true, oꝛ falſe thep tell 
All ts ſothed, as the goſpell 

¶ And yet the rybbe,as J ſuppole 
That god dyd take,out of the man 


& dogee· vy ' 

Cate it ciene, ſo that as than 
The werke to fynyſſhe, that god began 
Coude not be, as we haue ſayde 

Bycauſe the dogge, the rybbe conuayde 
¶ A remedp, god kounde as pet 

Out ok the dogge, he toke a rybbe 

The woman fozthwith he made ok it 

As to the man, neyther kynne noꝛ ſpbbe 
Nature ſhe foloweth,and playeth the gyb 
And at her huſbande, doth barke and ball 
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As doth the ctttre,fo2 nought at all 
¶ Inother reaſon, yt pe marte well 
Dothe caule the woman, ok wozdes be ryue 
A certayne man,as foztune fell 
I woman tongles, wedded to wpue 
Whole fronpng coitenauace,pceyuyng belpue 
(Tyll he myght znowe, what men thought long 
Ind wyſſhed full ofte,ſhe had a tongue 
The denyll was redp,x appered anone 
An alpen leafe,he bad the man take 
And in her mouth, ſhulde put but one 
A tongue ſapde the deuyll,it ſhall her make 
@yll he had done, his heed dyd ake 
Leaues he gathered, and toke plentye 
And in her mouthe / put two oz the 
¶ within a whyle, this medicyne wzought 
The man coulde tatp, no longer tyme 
But wakened her, to the ende he moughe 
The vertue pꝛoue, ot᷑ the medicyne 
The kyꝛzſt woꝛde, ſhe ſpake to hym 
She ſayde thou hoꝛſon, naue, and thefe 
Howe durſt thou waken me, with a miſcheke 
¶ From that day fozwarde, ſhe neuer ceaſſes 
Her boyſter babell, greuyd hym ſoze 
(The deuyll he met, and hym intreated 
To make her tongles,as ſhe was befoze 
Not ſo ſayde the deupll, I wyll medle no moze 
J deuyll,a womarrto ſpeake maye conſkrayne 
But all that in Hell be, can not let it agayne 
And by p2ofe,dayly we fe 
What inelpnacyon nature maketh 
The aſpynlefe,hangynge where it be 
With lytle wynde, oz none it ſhaketh 
I womans tongue, in lyke wyſe taketh 


Axtle eaſe, and lytle reft 
Foz pk it — herte wolde bꝛeſt 
2 L oke when the ſee, doth water want 
Noz no wpnde bloweth, to mylne the walke 
When Ethna hyll, of kyze is ſcaut 
The crowne whpte, and blacke is chalke 
Then women ceale, wyll of they: talke 
It is lyke appzopzyed,atl women to bable 
Is dogges to barke, and geeſe to gagle 
V And that moze is, all men do laye 
That woman to man, is mooſt comfo:te 
Howbeit they meane it, another waye 
And ſape ſhe is, mannes vtter ertozte 
Ind ouer that, by iuſt repoꝛte 
{The lmaller peaſe, the mo to the pot 
The fayzer woman, the moze gyllot 
2 The fayꝛer of face, the bzouder of harte 
The lother to woo, the ſooner won 
The leſſe of ſpeche, the moze ouerthward 
Not one ſo daungerous, as is dame dun 
The fouler the is, the ſooner it is done 
So ſhozte of hele / they be ouer all 
That and pf pe blowe / they muſt nedes fall 
& By meane wherof, all men tepozte 
And faye that women can not be ſtable 
Foz be one gone, and other relozte 
Ind pzofereth them,thyng (crupſa ble 
Our fply is cetlpd, bnto th the ſadle 
Ryde who wyll. ſhod is our mate 
Ind thus they e nge, tare fo; ware 
In cale thou woldeſt, not haue it ſo g 
But rather to fynde / euery thynge well 
tounſeple the befoze thou go | 
Fozth of ee crowche and znele 


And offre a tandell, fo the deuyll 2 
Barcale thy wyfe wolde, be ſo lewed 
He wolde foz let it, all beſh ſh:ewed 

e Erampletherof,and that was this, 
A certayne man, from home ſhulde ryde 
Whiche fearyng his wyfe, wolde do amys 
To an pmage of Sathan, vpon a wall ſyde 
Offered a candell, and that was eſpyde 
And layde (py; Sathan. nowe J charge the 
Wy wyfe tn myne abſence, thou do ouer le 
I Hts tourney ended, came home agayne 
And the ſelfe ymage, went ſtreyght vnto 
The deuyll hym ſhewed, euery + ins playne 
Howe he had let, that ſhulde haue be do 
And from her bacwarde,dzawen one 0: two 
The daungereſt cure, that euer he had 
Was to kepe good, that wolde haue ben bad 

Another thyng as pꝛyncypall 


Be not with her, in Jaloſye 
What myſaduenture, ſo euer betall 


Fozbyd her no mannes company 
Noz yet rebuke her / ſyngulerly 
In caſe thau do, though thou haddeſt (wone 
I blaſte ſhalt thou blow in Aynerus hozne 
Foz as we le, by experpence 
Euerp dap befoze our eye 
Aud dy repozte of men of credence 
Foz the mooſt parte / the femynye 
By they innatyne,deftpnye 
Fpꝛſt and fozmeſt, when they be chyd 
Wyll that thynge do, they be fozbyd 
And ouer that, thy wyfe pzeſent 
I counſeple the, be wyle and ware 


Thou pꝛapſe, no other mans — 
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Better then thyne owne,berynge ware 
Foz yf thou do, ſhe wyll not ſpare 
Were he neuer, ſo naturall a foole 
Tyll ſhe haue aſſayed, the ſelfe ſame tole 
2 So fraple they be, ot diſpoſycyon 
So croked, ſo crabbed, with that ſo yll. 
So lewed, ſo ſhꝛewed, lyght of condicyon 
That ſure, it were bnpoſſpble 
To let them, ot they owne ſelfe wyll 
And but it rome, ot they owne mynde 
A man were as good, thzowe ſtones at p wynde 
£7 Sape what ye wyll, they wyll do as tht luſt 
The pʒoke therot, in a certapne fable | 
A hukf,ande man, hauyng good truſte 
Hts wyke to hym,had be agreable 
Thought to attempt / vt (he had be refozmable 
Bad take the potte, that ſod ouer the fpʒe 
And ſet it aboue, vpon the aſtyʒe 
da She alwered hymn, holde the mad 
And J moze foole,by ſapnt Pariyne 
The dyner is redy,as thou me bad 
And tpine it were that thou ſhuldeſt dyne 
Ind thou wylte not, J wyll go to inyne 
J byd the ſayde be, bete bp the potte 
A ha ſhe ſayde, I trowe thou dote 
up ſhe goeth, foꝛ fearc at laſte 
No queſtyon moued, where it ſhulde ſtande 
Upon his hrade, the potage ſhe caſt 
And helde the potte, ſtyll in her hande 
And towardes hym, ſhe curſt and bande 
Sapd and ſ ware, he myght her triiſte 
She wolde with the potage, do what her luſtt 
2 NI temedp, to dyſcontent. 
To tratle to them, ot reaſon oz la we 


F023 be a womans, purpoſe bent 

Nothyng pzeualeth,to withdzawe 

Noz pet to kepe/them vnder awe 

 Gpue them counſaple the beſt pe can 

They wyll folowe they; owne wyll, now # than 
2d- Loke of diſcrecyon, fewe womanly 

Ind to the were few, pꝛokptable 

Not thze Þ dare ſaye, amonge thyztye 

That be dyſcrete, and reaſonable 

And yet al waves, they byble bable 

Ol euery matter, and make it nyſe 

Ind in concluſyon, be wonderous peuyſſhe 

6 As holy as ſayntes, in churche they be 

Ind in ſtrete as aungels they were 

At home, foꝛ all they: ypocryſye 

A deuylyſſhe lyke, they led all the yere 

When lenton cometh, then to the frere 

The frcre lymlypkter, foꝛ a payꝛe of penſe 

Wyll foz all cauſes, with them dplpenſe 


e And that moze is, I dare auowe 
That yf thy wyfe,dp(pleaſure take 
Be it ryght oz wꝛonge, pet thou 135 
Muſt nedes of fozſe,foz thy wyues lake 
Fyght and fraye, and hye wozdes crake 
- Dwere and ſtare,as who wolde ſaye 
Thou woldeſt not let, to kyli and Naye - 

In caſe thou take the matter lyght 
As man of peas, loue and concozde 
Then wyll ſhe wepe, anone koꝛth ryght 
And gpue the manp, an euyl! wozde 
And byb the gyꝛde, to the thy ſwoꝛde 
Ind ſape, pt had marped a man 
This thynge ſhulde not, be longe vndone 


¶ Recozde, the wycked Jeſabell. Y 
Whiche wolde haue flayne / good Helpas 
Recoꝛde allo of the goſpell 
The wyfe of Phylyp / Herodpas 
Whiche thzough her doughter, bꝛought to pas 
That Herode her graunted, oꝛ that they wyſte 
To gpue her the heed/of Johan Baptyſt 
Thus were them ſeite, may lytle do 
As in regarde of cozpozall myght 
Ok cruelnes they reſt not ſo 
But ſtere they; hulbandes,foz to fyght 
The pꝛouerbe olde, accoꝛdeth ryght 
Women and dogges,cauleth moche ſtryke 
And mooſt occaſyons, to de myſchefe 
9 In caſe that thou, ſo foolyſſhe be 
Fo; thy wyues woꝛdes, to make a bzall 
Pe it lo toʒtune, that ſhe do it lee 
| Fl gardeth lptle, what may befall 
The fyꝛſt thyng, that ſhe doth of all 
On the ſhe runneth, and hol deth the ſtyll 
Whyles that an other, may the kyll 
7 Ind pt it chaunce, any vnkynde woꝛde 
Elcape thy mouthe, wherby that ye 
Bytwene your ſelfe / fall at dyſcozde 
Truſte me well / in caſe that ſhe 
By any meane / may mayſter the 
Fo; the mooſt parte, all women be 
In ſuche caſe, all without pytye | 
C Xvoeake and feble, albeit they be 
Ok body / moche impotent 
Erample dayly, vet mape ve ſe 
Comberous they be, aud malpuolente 
Hatmeles creatures, none euyll mente L 


The vpper hande,yf they ones get 


Can no mozeharme,then amerſeſet 
e Who was lo bulpe,as was the mayde, 
With croked language, Peter to appoſe 
Ones, twyſe, oꝛ thivſe, to hym ſhe ſayde 
And thou felow,arte one of thoſe 
The trueth ſayde ſhe / thy language ſhowſe 
Peter abaſſhed, ſwoze and denayde 
And all by reaſon, ot᷑ the lewde mapde 
Some men they? be alſo, that ſaye 
Be ſhe ſyngule, oꝛ be ſhe wedde 
To moche the coueyteth, of chambze plape 
As dyd Byblis,the thynge koꝛbed 
Pꝛeſume to be, in her mother ſtede 
Mpy:rha alſo,tnozdynatelye 
With her owne father,founde meanes to lye 
?d- The doughters twapne,of Loth the ſage, 
Hauynge lyke tykle, in theyz taple 
Coulde not retrapne, theyꝛ wylkull rage 
To latiſtpe, with eupll haple 
They? father feſted, with coſtly vytaple 
Wade hym dꝛonke, and ſo at laſte 
Medled with hym, he llepynge kaſte 
7 Eramples hereof, dyuers there be 
To appzoue iny ſapenge, ſtrapght as a lyne 
Is kyꝛſt of the,abhompnable Paſyphe 
And then the inſacyat myſſalyne 
Pypꝛra, Fabulla, and fapze Pelpne 
With other thouſandes, many mo 
Whiche all to recyte.wolde neuer be do 
2 pia vou, why was Adam ſhent. 
Bycauſe he onely, dyd tranſgreſſe 
Eue hym meupd, kyꝛſt to conſent 
To eate of the apple, ſhe dyd hym dꝛeſſe 
So all came, ot᷑ her,wplfulneſle 


Sapeng thou koule, full of the pockes 


And ſyth that woman, that offyce began 
ge is moze to blaine then is theman 
Che wyke of loth, wyllynge alſo 
The wyll of god, to pꝛeuarycate 
Out of the citye, when ſhe ſhulde go 
Loked behynde het, in her gate 
To ſe by pꝛoke, the pzonoſtycate 
Diſpleaſed god, and ſhe anone 
Tranſfourmed was, in to a ſalte ſtone 
2 Þ pꝛay you, what dyd quene atthalye 

Loke in Paralypommon 
Mochet of ponge kynge Othozpe 
Of all, and of all, the wylfulleſt one 
Moued the kynge fozeſayde,her (on 
Ts do moche cuyll.clpecygilye 

75 temple ok god, koꝛ to dyſtrope 

£7 Oyghty Samſon, two wyues had 

The kyzſt a hiliftian,by generacyon 
Nepther of them good, but paſſynge bad 
And falſe to hym, farre out of faſſhyon 
Tho fyꝛſt hym cauſed,bp lacryinacyon 
His pꝛobleme to her, ſo that he ſayde 
When ſhe it knewe, ſhe hym betrapde 
The ſeconde delte moche wozle then lo 
1 uyngt hyin, as ye ſhall heare 
Fo: ſhe his ſtrength / dyd take hym fro 
In her lappe llepyng, ſhe clypte his heere 
Betrayed her loꝛde, and her bewpere 
Thus Dalpda, koꝛ mede hym ſerued 
And cauſed his eyes out to be carued 

The wyke of Job, the man electe 
Saluted hym with ſcoznes and mockes 
And full vnſemely,ofte hym checte 


Full lykea foole, thy b:eſtthott knockes 
Weneſt thou, fo; thy fapʒe ſpeche 
God wyll come, the foz to ſeche 
Ꝙ Thy pꝛatynge leue, fowle the befall 
Truſt me, he wyll the neuer hele 
Thy beeſtes / thy goodes, and thy chyldzen all 1 
Be deed and bzente,nowe every dele 
And thou lyeſt here, with many a byle 
Pꝛatynge, and pꝛapenge tothe diuyne 
And woꝛſe then thou ſtynkeſt, then a deed \wyne 
2& Lykewyſe the wyfe,of olde Thobp 
Whoſe name, as J remembze was Anne 
Whiche hym entratyd, boſteouſly 
with fad rebukes, nowe and than 
Called hym dzpupll, and wytles kanne 
Becaule he gaue / with herte ſo lyberall 
Parte of his goodes, to the pozall | 
che wanton wyfe,of kynge Pharas 
Joes adhoztyd/with her to lye | 
n place ſecrete, betwene them two 
God fozbyd madame ſayde he 
Bycaule ſhe ſawe, it wolde not be 
A ſhamefull lpe ſhe dyd inuent 
In pꝛyſon to caſte / that innocent 
C7 Jn women all, this pꝛopertpe 
Is knowen ſure, and manyfeſte 
That yf a man, mape come ſo nye | 
To ſhewe them game, that they loue beſte 
And wyll not do it, then well they Jeſte 
But truſt me ſure, that with the harte 
They wyll neues loue hym afterwarte 
Che wyſe man lapeth, in his pzouerbes 
Aſtrumpettes lyppes are dulce as honpe 
But in her dealynge, che is ſowze as herbes 
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Wozmewode, oz rewe, oz wozle ſapeth he 
Foz when them lyketh, to mocke with the 
With tongue a eye, ſuche ſemblaunce the ſhow? 
That harde it were them to myſtrowe 
TX though they ſpake, W mouth & herte 
With face they make, ſo good ſemblaunce 
That harde it were, a man to ſtarte 
From they; fapze gloſynge, countenaunce 
Thus with they; lugered, vtteraunce 
The ſymple men / that meane but iuſt 
Dilceyued are, where they mooſt truſt 
¶ In caſe they do pou, but one benefpte 
An hundzeth tymes by you recompenſed 
They wyll you euer, with that one entwyte 
With lytle cauſe, oʒ none offenſed 
All your demerytes, ſhalbe vnrecenſed 
So be it leſſe, oz be it moze 
All is loſte, ye gaue them befkoze 
pft pe renounce, pour copy holde 
And wolde be tenaunt, by Jndenture 
There is no ware, then to be ſolde 
ve mull go ſeke, at your aduenture 
Foz as of pou, they haue no deynture 
Thynke pe that J, wyll be ſo redp 
Nap by Jeſſe, I holde you a peny 
2 And then yf pe, no labour make 
e maye be ſure that then wyll ſhe 
he lure out thꝛowe, the hawke to take 
Be lyke,of her affinyte | | 
Good god howe ſtraunge,nowe adapes be ye 
J wolde haue thought, ye had ben none luche 
But by the lytell, is knowen the moche 
&& Do at length, by howche oz by crowche, 
Leſſe 0z moze,cuer they craue 
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Uatyli the hande, be in the pouche 
No woꝛdes pꝛouavlen, the to ſaue 
A thouſande thouſande wapes they haue 
To make a man, a thzede bare cote 
And leue hym, neyther peny ne grote 

e Rowe this nowe that, they craue al way 
One thyuge oz other, they neuer reſt 
Sape what pe wyll, they wyll no nape 
Noz none ercuſe, dut tqeyʒ owae requeſt 
So they may be trymmed, and fed of the beſt 
They haue no remozle, who bereth the name 
Noz whome they put to open ſhame 
C The trueth is knoweu as in this caſe 
By holy wꝛyte, autenticate 
Betwene Thamer, and the iudge Judas 
The booke called Genelis,erampnate 
Howe thamar the wydowe,in the waye (ate 
D-\zyſed her ſelfe,in ſtraunge araye 
Judas to dyſceyue,after that wape, 


2d Her frellhe atpze,x countenaunte therto 
Pꝛoudked this man, a queſtyon to make 
She lyghtly conſentynge, as ſome other do 
Sayde what wylt 3 gyue, thy pleaſure to take 
Some pledge ſhe layde,foz pzompyſe is flake 
Of hym ſhe requyzed,ſtaffe mantell and rynge 
Dis mynde to folowe, and do the thynge 
S hoꝛte taylc to make, the lawe was then 
A woman that founde was, in auoutrye 
Dewe p2ofte alledge, by credyble men 
Shulde ſuffre death, ſaunce remedy 
The matter apperpd,by her bely 
She openly ſayde, in (claunder of Judas 
Who oweth thele thze, this dede done — 


¶ Thus be they all,paſt hame and dzede, 
Ind careth not, who doth byd them baple 
With gooſtly ſentence, them to fede 
Lytell oz nothpnge,dothe them pꝛeuaple 
Be the backe tourned,anone they raple 
And ſay, foʒ all your counſeyle good 
Pe had leuer a bare ars, then a furred hood, 
¶ To ſap that they can, counſeyle kepe, - 
It were to pe, a meruaylous thynge 
Onleſle it be, when they do flepe 
Oz no bodp, to gyue the heary'1ge 
De(ly20us euer, ot newe tydynge 
And were it matter, ot lymme and lyft 
Out it ſhall, be tolde byleue | 
¶ Tully the Roman, vpon a dape 
Though to appꝛoue, his wyke lecrye 
In counſeple tolde her, he had put awaye 
The Emperour lonne,to the ende that we 
M apye!reygne and rule, bothe lande and (ee 
Glad was ſhe, and yet ſhe went 
And hym dyſcloſed, incontynent 
¶ Tully eſcaped, harde with th? lyfe, 
And all by meane / of his owne folpe 
Had not the trueth, be knowen belpue 
To haue be hanged / it was ieoperdye 
Be it therfoze true tale, oꝛ lpe 
Be wyſe and ware, wake pe 02 wynke 
And tell not your wyke, all that ye thynke 
¶ kynge Salomon, bothe wyttpe # wple 
I woman doth, aſſymplate 
Tinto a dzoppynge,cueſpnge gupſe 
Dyſtyllonge downe, after rapne late 
Who dꝛoppes vnclene, doth maculate 
The fpneſt veſture, that any man werps 


With colde and wete,the body derys 
A Eupn ſo a woman/litygyoug - 
Diſquteteth, a hole houlcholde 
Ind who ſo he be, that in his houſe 
Entendeth to kepe, a woman ſkolde 
The wynde that bloweth,bothe moyſt x code 
Were better karre, foʒ to herpour 
Ind leſſe ſhulde kynde, of dyſplealure 
V Enuyous they be, it is dayly (ene 
Aud pꝛoude alſo, of comparylon 
Reco2de of Saba, the goꝛgyous quene 
Befoze,noz ſyns, was neuer luche one 
Bycauſe ſhe enuped, kynge Salomon 
To pꝛoue his wyldome, and take with a tryppe 
Paſſed the ſees, in a meruaplous ſhyppe 
© Bycauſe that Aaboth, wolde not (ell 
Unto the kynge, ok Samarpe 
The vyneparde he had at Jſraell 
Achab che kynge, became angrye 
As ſoone as Jeſubell, the quene knewe why 
She ſtraptly comaunded by w2ytynge to fayne 
Some cryme vpon Naboth,x ſo was he flapne 
Lohe and rede, the boke Bockas 
Ind ye ſhall fynde, many a reaſon 
The pꝛyde of women, to deface 
Foꝛ they: m lyupnge,in they: ſeaſon 
Good women he wꝛote, were very gelon 
As pe ſhall fpnde of,rt:.he wꝛote 
But of the.rr.nepther letter no2 toke 
© Dalamon ſapeth, thꝛe thynges there be 
Seldome oz neuer ſafurate 
Dell the kyzſt, is of the th:e 
The ſeconde a womans water gate 
The grounde ok water / inlacpate 


Of euerp lewde kaſſyon, recken who can 
And ener J warrant,the woman is one. 
Harde to be knowen, lyke membzc therbe 
The fourth to knowe, who is he con 
The fy2ſt whiche wape, a byꝛde wyll flee 
Oz ok a ſerpent, ſpꝛent from a ſtone 
What hauen a ſhyppe, ſhal be dꝛyue vpon 
The cratte of a hoze,percepue who con 
And euer Þ warrant the woman ts one 

¶ The grounde aiſo/doth vary by thze 
The fourth may not, be ſtablyſſhed ſure 
A bonde man let, in mateſtye 
I foole fed katte, whyles he wyll tn powze 
An odyous woman, in weddynge vre 
An heyze made ok, a bonde woman 
So euer Jwatrant, the woman is one. 

¶ which thynges remCbzed, well nere eche 
Repozte of them, accoʒdyngly (man 
And ſaye playnlp, that in the woman 
Is lytle thynge, ol pꝛayſe wozthye 
Lettred 02 vnlerned, whether they be 
They ſay of all creatures,women are the beſt 
Cutus contrarium, verum eſt 

¶ And were not, two ſinall venpalles 

The kemynpne myght, be glozyfyde 
Set in th:ones perpetualles 
And as the goddes, be deykyde 
Two ven pall ſynnes, they hane and hyde 
None of the ſeuen, theyz names who can tell 
They can neyther do, noꝛ ſaye well 

¶ Do to conclude, of this treatyſe 
A fynall ende, rude though it be 
The pꝛoceſſe thzough, who wpll ſuperuple 
Shall well perceyue, I make no lpe 


An ende therkoꝛe, to make ſhozflpe 
In mp concepte / he lyueth in reſt 
That medleth with them, ok all people leeſt. 


FINJD. 


2 Go fozth lytell booke, be not afrayde 
To be accepte,with them that are wyſe 
And ſhewe them plapne, what ſo be ſayde 
Jn any parte of thts treatyſe 
Doth not dyſtapne,thep2 honeſtyle 
But foz the lewde, myght haue a myꝛrour 
Hereby to amende, they? damnable errour 
&7 Lyke as the pꝛeacher, doth dyſcomende, 
All vycyous liuynge, with mouth and wyll 
2 as the mynſtryll, doth endend 
With helpe of lute,fpnger oz qupll 
Example ſhewyng,to conuerte the yll 
Lyke ſo myne auctour,dothe the ſame 
No creature lyupnge,ſpoken be name 
2 Percaſe any one, dyſpleaſure take 
Bycaule it toucheth, her pꝛoperlpe 
In caſe that ſhe / ſuche waycs kozſazke 
Whiche moſte accoꝛde, to her pꝛopertye 
She nedeth not, herewith to be angrye 
God graunt vs all, we may do this 
Euer man to amende one in that is amps 
S The good alwayes / wyll be content 
With that, that is ſpoken / in generall 
There wyll none / ſo ſoone be dyſcontent "AD | 
As they that freteſyd, be with all | A | 
Rub a ſcalde hoꝛſe / vpou the gall 
And he wyll byte, wynſe, and vente 
So wyll all people, that are malpuolent. 


> Go foꝛthstherto ze, amonge the thycke 
And bere in mynd e, who is with the 
The wozdcs that Salamon,and Dauld ſpeake 
In Judicium, and in Genelpe 
Hierome, Juucnall,and olde Thobie 
Cathon,aud Buyd, wyll teſtyfyue 
Ind Marcpall alſo, who lyſteth to trye, 
And vnto them, that lecned be 
IJ wolde, and wyll, thou mekely went 
And ſhewe them, who ſo made the 
Nothynge purpoled, of yll intent 
That ſhulde p209y»oyte the ſacrament 
But that the maſculyne, myght hereby 
Haue ſomwhat to ieſte, with the feminy 


EXPLJCIJT 


C £$2pnted at London in Paules 
- Chiirche pearde / at the ſygne of 

: the maydens heed by 
Thomas Petyf. 99. D. LXI. 
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